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¢ THE WAY TC SCHOOL.

:s'.'.ar!il:g-poin.t, the old back stoop, was
gray with weather-wear,

¥t sivibute of the freshest bloom a, roses
*uah offered there, .

Asz® white and scariet hollyhocks shook

wlewdrops, silver-caool

SBad morn, upon the straggling path that

led away to school.

I mauntered lelsurely between the aisles
of vinevard bloom,

TaEn dipped, with arrow stralghtness,
» through the orchard-woven gloom,
-AEDG tralling out where, mottied pink, the

bergamot grew uense,
JRrwiruck the weedy angle of a stake-and-
i rider fence,

ksl wonder that It loitered there, where
berry bushes grew—

e brier-roses were so pink, the spider-

: wort so blue!

T™re misty opals of the dawn—beguiling
youthful feet—

Zmy stored away amidst the grass and
clover blossoms sw eet.

iIRut once beyond the fence's line the path
ran, stralght and prim,

WWhere locusts interlocked their boughs and
made the mornlng dim

@With musky shade; then suddenly it took
& headlong turn

“#nd scrambled down a hollow througk a
=narl of brake and fern.

3t »d us to a
to iag

Aand gather pungent peppermint and root
of fragrant Hag;

“¥The mandruke lured with golden frult: the
witeh-eim wove a =pell

“iThat shattered ad the echo of aloudly peal-
ing bell.

.azy stream, and templed us

-."¥hen stralght from idle dallying the path-
way frmiy sped,
%nd up the heights, at duty's call, un-
ewerving!y it led;
#wod as with molst and searlet cheeks our
daily seats we took,
ARmwittingly we c'osed a page of Nature's
fairest boak
~—TMarriet Whitney Durbin, In Youth's Com-
Panion,

CHRISANTHE

By LAURA L. HINELEY
-

ACapyright, 1904, by Dally Story Pub. Co.)

SAW her first at the flower show.
Chrysanthemums were everywhere
=swreaked and pled and spattered, yel-
Jesw and bronze and purple and whits
maud red, prim and stately, and flaunt-
imr, tousled, alluring
“mestched her from behind a towering
wray of blossoms, white butl for a red
:pr:vak down every petal

mone‘rozities. |

|| She was style incarnate In every
mmrve, with a great tufly chrysanthe
=mom at ber breast. In spite of her
2mim, sprite-lite girllshness [ was
mwiare of something in her passionate
Zuxurions, unhounded, a sort of in-

®aEpse sympathy with the bouncing riot

._.;t the chrysanthemums

H Presently she came toward me with
light in her eyes and hands out-
vivheed.

# ““We should know each other, mon-

wleur! I am Mademoiselle Chrysanthe,

TWen't you come to see me?” She gave

=me her address, not repeating or try-

dng to impress it on my memory, but
&8 if assured that I would remember,
““My day is Thursday.” And she left

=me with a light nod, passing quickly
Zrom the roouw.

I stood astounded. 1 was tolerably
Mamiliar with the methods of adven-
Luresses, but this person betrayed ob-
wrions wealth and breeding. Was she
some one [ cught to remember,. 1
finew she was not, ye! her face had for
zmne some dim, haunting reminder. Had
=he mistaken me for an acquaintance?
™Whoy then her absurd nickname and
sirange speech? “A clever adventur-
w:88," reason told me Yet | went on
he appointed day (o her house.

It was on one of the quieter, but in-
Hansely respectable and decidediy
gamart streets. An imposing butler ad-
tmitted me. [ looked to see him change
aountenance when | asked for Made-
znoiselle Chrysanthe, but he bowed im-
wpassively and ushered me Into a splen-
alld and lavish drawing-room. Jardi-
mieres of chrysanthemums stood about
=ind a long mirror at one side repeatad
®heir bizarre luxuries of form and
2int

My hostesg glided in. Her yellow
fiouse dress, adrol® garnished with
zufMes and fluttering ribbon ends, sim-
wlated a prim, demurely wild chrysan-
“Themum.
| "1 knew you would come,” she said,
&iving me her hand. "You will want
%o see the conservatory. Not at home,
James! Come, monsieur!”

The conservatory was immense and
xlmost entirely devoted to chrysan-
“hemums. She flitted about among
“hem, bending her dainty head, wita
Zts black Japanese coils stuck through
with long, twisted, amber pins.

Her fascination took violent hold on
trde, her weird, exolic mingling of ex-
“ravagant and exquisite. DBut she
wwould tell me nothing of her identity,
mor woulld she let me reveal my own,

"“No, no, monsieur. This and this,"™

ouching two splendid blooms, “need
=0 names. Nor do we.”

As I neared the door at last to take

eave, half-sufincated with her witch-
saries—"] love you!"” | said, abruptly.

She listened, silent, smiing, un-

noved. | caught her roughly about the

valst,

“Stop! Stop!

“I will come

and left her

On the morrow 1 found her in the
“avish drawing-room. She had given

he place an accent of royal, gracious

welcome by massing everywhere chry-
anthemums of every tone and hue of
surple.  8he herself
SUMpLUOns purple
Yalls of price;

I will call James!™
to-morrow,” 1 said,

was gowned [n
velvet, acorned with

‘ace, a more mature,
ample and majestic prisence than [
Bad dreamed she could be. [ was per-

<Zmitted to stay long and talk on every
p— -

- —

topic. but the forbidden ones of her
identity and mine. | kissed her hard
at parting.

The third time I went resolved to
digcover who she was and whether she
reciprocated my passion.
recognized myself. [ was
her.

I found her robed in the very garb
of passion—glistening red silk, barbar-
ically splendid, with wonger{u] sarni-
ture of rubies and diamonds. About the
room. here and there, a single crimson
chrysanthemum echoed the note of her
poignant personality. Awhile she ¢lud-
ed me, lithe and slender as flame; but
at last my pleading touched her.

“l believe you do love me!"” she
cried. Her superb bosom swelled
azainst its jewelled barrier.

“1 love you more than life!
ever and whatever you are, |
yon!"™

She gave herself to my arms and
my lips had their wiil

“But you don't know who I am!™
she laughed, escaping.

“You are my wife to be! I have told
You that the name cf my family is
honorably known to every man in the
street. And our weajth is equal teo
our honor. Will you hear my name
and tell me yours to-night..”

“Not to-night,” she said, and her
eyes grew suddenly dark and terrible.
“Not to-night! To-morrow! But do
not come till night!"

On the morrow night she was not in
the drawing room when 1 entered.
White chrysanthemums clustered in
every available place, large, loose
crinkly-petalled abandon or delicate
staid reserve. | was vexed to see
among them her favorite pied variety,
white petais splashed and streaked
with red.

Then she came, a seductive bridal
vision in floating, glimmering white
I sprang forward

“Wait!" She threw up her hand for-
biddingly.

Her voice was clear and dulcet and
self-possessed.

“l am Christine Tyrone.”

“Impossible!” 1 gasped.

You remember the famous Tyrone
murder case—every one does!—the
California millionaire who was killed
in his bed. The man's wife, 30 vears
Younger, and her lover were [impli-
cated. Evidence showed the guilt of
the woman at least, conclusively. But
she was a woman and strangely beau-

I no longe:
wild about

Who
love

"
N ]
1 SAID., ABRUPTLY.

*“1 LOVE You“

tiful. The jury acquitted har and con-
demned the man.

All this went throngh my sickening
brain. And—horror of horrors! That
dim, haunting likeness in the face of
Chrysanthe was for the newspaper
pictures of the murderess!

“Yes, I killed him, my husband”™
gshe said slowly. *I hated him and he
hated Roland. 1 struck the blow my-
self to spare Roland, But the jury—"

Her face went snddenly white and
wild She beat her c¢lenched hands
against her breast “Roland died to-

day.,” she whispered, “in that weatern
slaughter honse!"

In an
of anguish, and became the woman 1
knew.

“You must forgive me for making
you love me,” she smiled “1 wanted
to be loved once more 1 thought It

might help me to forget. And | chose
fastidionsly! But {t has hardly worked,

has it?" She langhed in my face. 1
shrank.

} “Ah, you are shocked, monsleur.
Wait! I will show you one of my pied

chrysanthemums!"
She moved across the room toward a

great bunch of the sulotched heauties,
I wheeled away siricken and
stunned. Ralsing my eves to the mir-

ror [ just canght reflected
and plunge of her lif'ed arm

I whirled about. Too late! [ was
only Iin time to catch her as she fell.
She herself pulled out the dagger, and
the blood gushing forth streaked and
stained her white gown.

the zleam

Youngest British Admiral.

The youngest British admiral is only
eight months old. The infant marquis
of Donegal is the hereditary lord high
admiral of Lough Neagh, but the office
carries with it neither emoluments nor
duties, Itisanobsolete naval command,
which dates from the time of Queen Eliz-
abeth, when It was necessary to maintain
a naval force on Lough Neagh to over-
awe the natives of Tyrone, Derry,
Armagh and Antrim, with whom several
actions were fought.

Priests Must Be Studious.

In an apostolic letter to the cardinal
vicar general of Rome Piua X. has or-
dered that all candidates for the priest-
hood must before ordination have made
a full course of theology for four years,

Another Record Broken,

The Chicago Record-Herald says that
an American duchess has secured a di-
vorce and resumed her maiden name,
Doesn’t thig break a record?

Just an Average Boy.

Guest (at summer resort)—Yes,
Johnny is a vigorous boy. He seems
to be able to eat anything.

Proprietor—['ve noticed

that he

Chicazo Tribune.
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instant she mastered the wave

seems to be able to eat everything.—|[

THE RIOHMOND PLANET RICHMOND, VIRGINIA.

WE INVITE THE ATTENTION OF THE PUBLIC TO OUR

™

JOB DEPARTMENT

it is thoroughly equipped
to do all kinds of printing on
short notice. We make a
specialty of Society printing
and work for Insurance Com-
panies, such as Financial

Cards, Policies, both straight
life and benevolent, Physi-
cian’s Certificates, Sick Cards,
Application blanks, Agents
Report Sheets, Rate Cards,

etc.

We print Wedding Invita-
tions, and High Class Sta-
tionery
nics and all entertainments of

¢ a social nature.

We print

for Balls, Parties, Pic-

Church Envel-

opes, Note and Letter Paper,
Bill-heads, Monthly Statee
ments, Business Cards, Fi
nancial and Order Books,
Circulars, Check-books, Pame
phlets.

EXCURSION WORK OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS

We print Handbills, Quarter-Sheets, Half and Whole
Sheet posters, Tags, Tickets, Placards,

utes, Visiting Cards, Mournin

g Stationery.

OUR AIM

with satisfactory work.

" |is to please our patrons and to
Society Cards, Min-|give them the best service at|complete special work in our line. When
the lowest prices, consistent

We furnish “cuts” when desired and we will arrange to

in need of any work

in our line, call and see us and estimates will be furnBhed.

WE HAVE AN ELEGANT LINE OF SAMPLES

WHICH WE WILL SHOW ANY ONE DESIRING TO SEE THEM.

—=>0ur Stock MRoom Embraces a Full Lines— .

OF THE LATEST STYLE BOND, FINE WRITING—FLAT AND LINEN PAPER, ENVELOPES, ETC.

WE CAN PRINT A BILL AS SMALL AS A DODGER.

A Three-S

heet Poster

AS LARGE AS A FRONT DOOR.

k1

WE HAVE ONE OF THE LARGEST ASSORTMENTS

OF WOOD-TYPE

Of Any Job Printing Establishment in the city.

| 1
Our PreseNT CorpP oF EMPLOYEES ARE COMPETENT AND QUICK-WORKING. OUR OFFICE

]

1S WITHIN EAsy REAcH oF THE PusLic, BEING wWITH

Our street-entrance is retired and has no objectionable features, the most

fastidious lady being able to enter without embarrassment or annoyance.

Loxc DisTANCE TELEPHONE,

¢

2213.

IN Frery YARrRDS oF Broabp St.

FOR FURTHER INFORMATION, APPLY TO

John Mitchell, Jr.,

311 N. 4th St., Richmond, Va.

The Deficiency.

*“So Biffins’ new patent food wouldn't
Bell?”

“No.*

“l understand it was very good food,
too."”

“Yes. The food was all right. But
the advertising pictures weren't funny
snough."—Washington Star.

by Mrs. Lucinda Young.
sells for £1.00 and is meeting with great
success all over the couuntry.

Just Out!

If you have read the Pilgrims Prog-

ress by John Bunyan, you ought to be
sure and read the

——SEVEN SEALS——
This Book

Truly a

A Reminé"_ zin-us book. Address all communica-
“You may not remember me, Misg | tonsto v . S
Summers,” he sald, “but I was en- '\}fus’{l:'t' {:"’I]]“?D\'} JYUL}G'
faged to you once.” .Fnkr«hl R Rt
“Indeed?" she replied coldly, “you D~ AGENTS WANTED."S3

have quite a memory for faces.”

“No,” he repiiad, glancing at her fair
bhand. “but I nave for the rings I buy.”
—Philadelphia Press.

Lost Voice.

Thelr volees often, in dusts,

Were heard some time ago}
But now to join no chance hbe gets,

For things have changed, you know.
Now they are wed, and she prefers

A solo part sing
And he, poor man, no longe: has

A volee In anvihing,
~Phlladelphia Bulletin,

IT GENERALLY DOES.

apli-tm

M. LAWSON & CO.,

DEALERSE IN

FISH, OYSTERS AND GAME,
FRESH MEATS & GROCERIES.

W All orders receive prompt atten-
tien.

619 Brook Ave. "Phone 1530.

MRS. P. C. EASLE)

615 N. Second St.

ICE CREAM, CONFECTIONARIE:
—— " CAKE>, ETC, | ——
W Lawn and Pic-nio Parties, Feastl

vals, Weddings ete., furnished witk

MRS. MARTH. the world remowned and
highly celebrated Business and Test Modiom,
reveals everything. No imposition. Can be
consulted vpon all affairs of life, business, love
and marrisge s specialty. Every mystery re-
venled. also of :«ant. deceased and living
Yriends. Removes uil trouble and estrange
ments, challenges any Medinms who ean ex-
cead herin startling revglations of the past,
oresent, future events of one's life. Remember
shie will not for any Pﬂ(‘ﬂ fiatter yon; you may
reat assured you will gain facts ‘without non-
sense ;| She can be consulted upon all affairs of
Life, Lave, Courtship, Marrisge Friends, Eto.,
with full deseription of your futore compan-
fon. She ls very sccurate in aesoribing iniss
ing friends, enemies ete., business, law suits
journeys, contested wills, divores and apecula-
tion is valuable and reliable. Bhe reads your
dmthug-—ﬁmﬁd or bad ; she witholds nothing.

MRS. MARTH tells your entire life t and
present and future in a DEAD TRANCE, has
the power of any two Medioms you ever met.

In tests she tells your mother's full name be-
fore marriage, the names of sll your family,
their ages and description, the name and busi-
ness of your present husband, the name of your
lmxt if you are to have one, the name of the
! young man who now calls on you, the name of
yuargulur» husband, and the day, month and

ear of your marringe, how many children yon
l‘;-\m of will have; whether your resent
saweetheart will be true te youand ‘f he wil
marry you: if yon have no sweetheart she will
teil you when you will have one and his name,
business wnd date of acquaintance. All your
future will be told in an honest, clear and
plain panner and in a dead trance. Mothers
should know the success of their husbands and

the best high-grade Ice Uream om
the Shortest Notice.
Satistcation Guaranteed.

8.7-3mos.

Poor Mrs, Japes—Yes, mum, and af-
ter that we gets behind in the rent,

Distriet Visitor—And what was that
owing to?

Poor Mrs. Japes—The
mum.—Ally Sloper,

A Country Idyl

We may beat our swords to plowshares
And our spears to pruning hooks,

And betake ourselves to farming
In the peaceful country nooks;

But we want them back as weapons
When we find at early dawn

That our neighbor's scraggy chickens
Have been =cratching up our lawn.

~Tit-Blts

landlord.

Worse and More of It.

A customer golng to the grocer said:

“You seem angry, Mr. Peck.”

“l am. The inspector of weights and
measures has just been in.”

“Ha, ha! He caught you giving 15
ounces to the pound, did he?”

“Worse than that. He said I'd been
giving 17."—Tit-Bits.

Comparisons of Time.

The warsh ruly is a grand
But périshable trinket, 1
It takes {ive years to bulld it and l
A half an hour to sink It.
—Washington Star. -
-— o —

A

BEFORE
MAKING >

eYour purchass yon would do wel.
to call at the most reliable furnitars
ln:mler in the city ana see the fine
lioe o

Refrigerators,

Rattings, Oil-Gloths,

And in fact everything that is need
od in hounde furnishings.

RUGS AND CARPETS,
T ———

ot geription ; also the las-
e R i e
ial . Oar 8 are ‘the
he:ta the prise the prige i«
v

= o PR Gy

o C. & Jugen's Son
it

| St.:tscrﬂ:c_to.ﬁn PI.LNE:I‘
§1.90 per vear,

children ; young ladies should know everythin
about thetr sweethearts or intended hmb&n&f

Do not keep company, Marry or go into ooe-
iness until you know all, do not let silly relig-
ipus soruples prevent yoar com\ultinﬁ.l

Madame is the only one'in the world who can
tell vou the full name of your future hushband
with sge and date of marris ge, and tells wheth
er the one you love is true o r false.

There are some mrmtm who believe that
there is no truth to ini d from consulting
s Mediom, but such beliefs ro contrary to the
truth. It is only from the ack of discrimina-
tion that such & conclusion mn be reached. It
is not every one who placarlds himself or her-
self as & medinum that can stand the test ofwhat
he or she claima.

And & person of an inguiring mind may ask
the resson why. It is simply that these adver
tlsers do not take the trouble to study human
nature. They do mot spend their thoughta for
& moment wi uiring the art of phraseology
and kindred bruuches fhat will have s tende
to make the pathway to the of the busi-
mess clear and devoid of all obstaclea.

¢ isand undeniable fact that persons will
eome for advice in full knowledge of what they
want to know, and yet as seon as they confront
a medinm they try their utmost endeavor to
dispel from their minds what they know so as
to hear if it will be rehearsed by the Medium.

To get the seeret out of & peraon by unfair
and dishonest means is the art used by many
unprincipled Mediums, but to take hold of the
hand and gain control of the mind thereby isa
matter of im Bbility to most of them.

And yet this can be done and by consulting
Mrs. Warth the seemdngly mystery becomes a
realization.

This subject has recelved no little attention
by eminent mea and even coll A

8o it proves conclusively that o here
are infringers in our midst with oihe .
perbaps the gates of wisdom have uot been
M to the entire profession

i takes a great deal of sfudv to become an
nestmplished medinm and by a woous and
unatiring offort, the key to the w a t-
M&m&lﬁ.

Ties has secured
m

MARTH for thmel‘onmty.
——ADVIOE BY LETTER, $1.00.—
Hopns Frox 10 A. M. T 0 P. M

MRS. M. B. MARTH,
246 W. 315t St. (Near 8th Avenue.)
NEW YORK CITY.

Eachee Stamp for reply
W Flease mention e Ruaxsr. "W

W. S. SELDEN.

FUNERAL DIRECTOR
AND EMBALMER.

Warerooms:
1508 E. Broad Street,

OLD *PHONE, 1484

RESIDENCE,
1308 E. Leigh St.

Richmond, Virginia.

S. J. GILPIN,

306 E. BROAD STREET,
¢ Richmond, Va.

DEALER 1N

Fine Boots, Shoes,

and Ladies Gaiters,
All Kinds of Fine Footweas.

H. F.JONATHAN

Pish Oysters & Produce

I20N. 17th St., RICHIOND, VA,

ALL ORDERS WILL REOCEIVE
PROMPT - ATTENTION.
Long Distance Phone, 752.

New Phons, 478.

RORT. S. FORRESTER
-——=FLORIST—

215 E. Leigh Street,

RIOHMOND, - - VIRGENIA
Plant Decorations, Ohoice Rosebuds
Out Flowers, Funeral Designs, House
Decorations for Wedding, Parties, &o.
a specialty. Give me s call,
2 inch, 8m,

When You Are Sick

Pore and Fresh Mediomes only wi!
S .
u-oy:u then purchase your

Medigine from’
Leonard’s
Reliable

| $610 East Franklig

‘Phone, 1589. Residence NG, 333
Street

ROBT, W. WILLIAKS,

i

{ FUNERAL DIRECTOR %

EMBALMER.

NO. 3019 P. STREET, BETWEEN
30TH AND 315T STREETS.

RICHMOND, - - - VA.

Special attention given to all business
entrusted to me. COarringes for funer-

f als, receptions and marriages as all
{ hours. Satisfaction guaranteed to all,
" 6il6-20-"04

A. Hayes
727 OFFICE .\:\'n\\S;::t-:;(nth

®  RESIDENCE, 725 N. 2nd St, |

First-class Hacks and Caskets of all de-
scriptions. I have a spare room for bod-
tes when the family have not g suitabls
place. All country orders wre- given
special atteation. Your special atfention
is called to the new style Oak Casketa,
Call and see me and you shall be. watted
on kindly, b e e A

"Phone, 2778.

The Castalo Honse,

702 E. BROAD ST. __

-
Haviag remodeled my bar, and fas
lag an up-to-date place, [ am
to sarve my friends and she £
the same old stand, -
, Liquors ané
Cigars.

Choice Wines
SIRST CLASS RESTAURANT.
Meals At All Hours,
Sew “Phone, 1281. Wm. Oustalo, Pegs

e -

3. W. ROBINSON, -

NO. 23 NORTH 18TH ST.

.
——

DEALER IN

FINE WINES, LIQUORS,
CIGARS, &c.

s All Stock Sold as Guaranteed.-dagq

*PROMPT ATTENTION.

Your patronage is respectiully solicited,

JOHN M. HIGCINS,

DEALER IN

CHOICE GROCERIES,
WINES LIQUORS,
AND CIGARS.

PURE GOODS, FULL VAN
TRE MONG

'8

o [Near Otgd

Marfet.
RIGIMKOTD, -



